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at the open window, I thought I should
like to pay my old friend a visit.

8. It was breakfast time again. Mr.
Sutton was reading the paper through his
new glasses, and Kose was busy eating her
breakfast.

.9. As I had had nothing but a few tastes
of dew, and such small meals as were to be
had from the flowers, for three days, I was
rather hungry.

10.  I thought that Eose would spare me
a bit of what was on her plate.    But, as I
was on the way to it, I had to pass a pot ot
something which had a better smell than
what she was then eating.

11.  It was honey.    It made me forget
all about Eose, and her bread and butter.
I pitched on the honey-pot, and began to
feast as hard as I could.

12.  But before I had eaten much,  I
saw Eose take some and spread it on a
piece of bread.   At the same moment Mrs.
Sutton rose and put the honey into a cup-
board.

13.^"The flies will get at this, if it is
left without a cover," she said. " I cannot